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Dor. My Lord, y have d to put us to much pains, 
But we confeſs tis portion of our duty: 
Will your Grace pleaſe to walk ? dinner ſtays for you. 
Cin. I have anſwer'd that already. 
Vor. But, my Lord, | 
We muſt not ſo yield to you, pardon me, 
"Tis for the general good you muſt — rul'd, Su, 
Your health and life is deater to us now, 
Think where you are, at Court, this is no Monaſtery. 
Con, But Sir, my Conſcience wraps (where was, 
I may not eat this day. 2 
Vor. We have ſworn vou ſhill, 1 
And plentifully too, we muſt preſerve you, Sir, > 
Though you be wilful ; tis no flight condition 
To be a King. 
Con, Would 1 were leſs then man, 
Yor. Will you make the people riſe, my Lord, 
In great deſpair of your continuance, 
If you negleR the means that muſt ſuſtain you. 
Cen. 1 never eat on Eeves. 
Vor. But now you muſt, 
It concerns others healths that you dk food, 
1 hovecke 'd I your nc pond well 1 change your mood. 


— Tis — — my Lord. | | Era 


. 0 8 0 
* * 
” ; 4" 
. " - 
o - . # 7 # 
4 - 

- * 19 
p * 3 

. z 1 1 — 


* _ Vi „ 


4 


Sz 
"22% 
4 
Ts 1 


* 
IEEE 


- - - 


17 
1 
* 


1 


46 M 


* 2 The fault is in your 


: . . 7 
+. þ s 
34 - 4 — 


ACT: 2. eee 1. 


Enter Vontiger and Caſtiza, 
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44 L „ 
| „no 
Hen. 


1 off een 1G muneral 57: 11 | 


= ſuch, Tn — | 

t turn, ve A o, 

S man tliat was hang'd ©! - 10 ni i h 

Laſt Seſpot at Aden 2 Jie hn oh 
; 272 Is 3; 323 


28 02,765 b 
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I' le warrant you Le get your 
More then y*are aware ol 

Heng. Pray ſerve meſo as oft as y0¹ 

Sm. I am caſti N — pl). 
Our of one of the | evi inn lad ood uo 15 * 


27: I" 4 


— 


Heg. 'Twill : good ſoil for Nole-gayes. - 
Twill be a er begs wot ho 
25 1 perform'd, ir! | 
ſee it 7 

Ir is the fic foundation af ou, Forcunes . 

On Britains earth, and ought to be embrac'd 8 

N Condom: to adoration, e 

| $ It not, Captain 

| e, How many have begun with leſs at firſt ; 

' Thar have had Emperours from their bodies ſprung, - 
r 1 
As would ere& a Co 1 

Hag. There's the frugs | 
Of their religious ſhew how? rotting | 79 5, 
| marble... | 
SY 1 
Aeta, al came in; | | 


Hot. e 8 | ; oh 


Of fo cal | X. 
5 5 | — 9 85 
I 2 | go. 
Horſe Eſpecial 7 ns. | 71 155 


r 5 


Wh ans deer Sit ? 
Hate I ſee your memory s clear, Sit. 
Heng. Thoſe ſhouts. leap d from our N 
Horſ. They were tbo cheerful : 
To vice a bad event. e 
Heng. Now, Sir, your News 7 ui 4d νẽj/mñ 
Gen. Rexena the fait. | | 
Heng. True, ſhe ſha!l be ſent fot. | 
Gen. She's here, Sit. , | TRE HF 
| What ay A 
Gen She's come, Sir. 
Herſ. A new youth be 
ee Us equalit 
Wi a zeal as of newet 3 
Expos'd ber wth dee mretiet 
EE ND 
Ought but your fight. 
HoP Mot chnanabl ene 
. Moſt 7 { 8 
. 3 maber f 
down hill as fearleſs 
There's no true Loadſtone in in che world bat chat, 
Icdraws them through all Gorrtis Sea of tame, 


Life's loſs is t too ſmall 
Gen. What fol wee eke, 
Heng. How ! 
Gen. Nay tis worth your wonder. 12 
Her heart joy raviſh'd with your late ſucreſa 
Being the early morning of your fofturies, 


— 


ins me o'ce agen. 


Y 11 0 th 
— well — — — 5 — _ 
— don, , es — n 
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But h.'s ſo far bow my expreſſes caughe, | 
*Twere art enough for one mans time and portion 
To + 1m him and miſs. noching: 
Heng. This is aſtoniſhing”! 
Horſ. Oh this ends bitter now, orpdloſe bid flame 
Wi break — my heart, I cannot lep it. 


71 attention, Captain ꝰ now man ? 
ro A kin 22 about theſe times of the Moon ſtill, 
I feel a pain like a 


| A Cramp at heart, Pimom not what name fiori 3 
Heng. Nor never ſeek one for it, let it go Enter Vortiger, 
Without a name, would all griefs were ſer d ſo-. Roxenay 
Horſ. A Love knot already, arm in arm 
Vor. What's he laysclaim to her? 
Heng. In right of Father-hood 
I challenge an obedient part. 
Yor. Take it, and ſend back che reſt 
' Heng. What means yourGrace? 
Vor. Youle "RN no more then har 
Belongs ** 
Heng. I vr all, my Lord, ic all belongs come, 
I keep the husbands Intereſt til he come, 
Yet out of mr nes er 
I ſend her CTA INEN | 
Ver. My tels, Sir, or nothing. 
Heng. Come again, I never thought te heap ſo rot thees. 
Vor. How, Sir, ſo il 
Hierg. So beyond deteſtable;” 
To be an honeſt Viſſal is ſome Calling; 
Poor is the worſt of that ſhame comes not tot; 
But Miſtreſs that che only common bait | 
Fortune ſers at all hours, catching Whore wich it, | 
And plucks them up by Cluſters, There's my (word, my Lon, 
And if your ſtro © deſires aim at my bloud: 
Which runs coo paredy chare, a nobler way / 
Quench it in mine. 
Yor, I ne'te took {werdiin-vain, 
Heng A, we here create thee Eatl-of 8 


Herſ. 


UMI 


. Oh that will drt. "#210 


Vir. What alls our friend ?-fook to him. $3468 5 
Rox, Oh cis his Epilepſy, I know ic well, oT 
I helpe him once in Gt comes it again? N 
4. ins right hand Japon his 1:1 
ives him eaſe ſtraight, bavic mult be a pure Viegin; COR? 
8 \ e 
Var. What a task ; 4 
She puts upon her ſelf; unurged puricy ! L711 
Th: truth of this will hring loves rage into me. 99 A 
Nox. E WA 
10 toveroindiſcrerion, | I 
Hor /. Piſh, this cutes not- f , *{ i ? Ya CITY 
Rox. Doi think ie ever wrong thee VI ac © 
Horſ. Oh moſt feeling 1 


But Vie W e N neck 0 K | 


With thy own cunning ; thou haſt undertaken - | _ 
To give me help, to bring in Royal credit wat 
Thy crackt Virginity, but Tle ſpoil all; KT 5 
I will not ſtand on purpoſe, though I could, 

But fall ill, 8 | Saks: « 
— Rox, What; y ou will not Cl Is 21 
- Horſ. T het no other way cofielp wy fol u 0 WN 
For when that known to be a Whoreimpoſterous | | 
I ſhall be ſure to keep the. 

Kar. Ob, Sir, ſname me not, | 
Y*have had what is moſt precious, ery my Fi, TW 
Undo me not ar firſt in chaſt | Hay: 

Horſ. All this arc ſhall ves make me eel y leb. ft 

Rox. Iprichee'do not wilſully corifound ma ꝰꝛꝛ 

Herſ. Well Iam eee 
To ſave thy credit, and bite in my 3 
But if chou ever fail:bm q Iwill its; un 
And thou ſhalt never get me up again zue bs 

1 8 Agreed twixt you and Si I, - of a ft 
A poor maids work, che man may paſs for health now, ; 

ee. and thoſe are niceſt: 5 

5 heard of yomen broughe wen on het es, Ki 


. 
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But few that &re e 
Horſ. My Lord, ed pee 
I'me ſo renew*d 1 mot n: 


For violent exargſet 0 4 N 9 | 
My joy's ſo hig eee { 211 it 20 ka, 
Por. M Lend of Nen pn Gabon mee 8 13 5 i; 
Heng. Your lovesdnvortby Creatureloit ns hoof fol 7 17 


Vir. . n 
To keep it link d for ver. : $2309 | 

Heng. Oh my Lord, 4 — "Foes | 177 | 
"Tis many Kr be 
Bader Tok Orare Tart yen ee 

Vr. I fay think on it. Ex. 10 71:20 4 


Hor ſ. If this wind hold L fall to my old Gens 
Vor. ene, | l. 
All elſe is excellent, I cbide none dit ne.. aten. 
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** Io. Havamodaaticmowither youerer joy m me, 
Bur as luſt led you forthe rig, ' Ds 10ft 21 * 91 
Ren 5 Asal i ufs Moien lcdon 7 0t als , 
x. Do you pine at achnancemear; Sir > 
R423 — * 


Of unde Thats take eise t 
. Wen e 825 
What height dem erde of-forame . 

Should raviſh me u 


Rox. Who can tell — . yp iget 
Where cn got cms 
Before he ſees . 
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Hor. Oh were 1 ſure of thee, as cis im 
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You make your fric 41 FAR 
To bow in tH hams the better, 
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90. 10 Ii 177 
as, - * 1 2 4 * 
In my own un given en 
All chat we have to men, hat's out retiardh ? 
An ill. fac d jealouſie, that 8 
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Firſt robb'd, ind then icbocn ['3 201 
Take reaſons 


For you rolole nie 
Who's e L 43's; 


To ky bt 
To dignity is but toWaf 
And 7 
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© x” 1 4 
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And make a ſavi 
Rox, Nay us ans 


e 1 
er e. 


Aſpire b my 


We certainties 
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ent 052 an 7 007 977611 8 5 1 
Hor. I fay inbech, n t g buold oil dj 


Hope and be n Lett TY 
Between thee and thy Gl 0 Flory. 


= 
Of ik and ak ind EY 
In my ow bloud ? After I was 


Lchoughc I never ſhould haxe H 


o 7 91 
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Ivy ed hich 
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uffer hens hi. 
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Is not t Pre = phi Es 
Vor. Set me rig UE e 6 
For lifting up m 1 JS 


N K nba ne 
Before your practice enters, t will ſpoi 
_ For. Why, loo you, Sir, I c 


* ew | 298 A 


| Wes Shoot; ola © jails 
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ere de 


m. Mogi m0 33 
Infirut me wich the practice: ed 
Her. We 
eee 
Oh there were axt tot tis | 
I prichee flatter me no facher with it; n d 7 
ye, ſo much fin as goes © Mang up char T 
Will never prevail with hers why Le tell you, Sr, 
. s ſo * rote | 
o move the queſtion were Adal 
To cauſe a ſeparation, there's — 
Beende a | | 
The wor ſhall belong ro'c 
Hor. Say you ſo, Sir? | 
There's nothing made in the world, but has away to'c, 
Though ſome be harder then the reſt to find, 
Yer one there is, that's certain; and I think 
I Dare cock che courſeto light on it; 
Yor. Ob pray forte: 
Hor. I heard you lately ſay(from whancr,my Lord, 
— bereig ont Queen 
8 ecratet t emplation, 
Takes f. i 
Ver. Nay late and early, 
commanda berweak Guard from ber, which ate but 
Women at ſtrongeſt. 
Hor, I like [rh my Lord 
And now, Sir, you hall a plat net u 
airy ill yore: oifes : 
as Will nevet prayers or gifts - 
nah ele ror ls. 9 


ut rhoſe She-Fowlers nothing concern us, 


Their Birding is at Windows, outs abroad, 
Where Ring- dovex ſhould be caught, thars married vibes, L 
Or chaſt Maids, — — iA i 


Vor. Make — 
— 


Hor. Leda ͤ 
When nothing 


10 


- 24 The lan af Quiinborought. 
- To be betray'd ro man, who in ſome Garden- ould 
Ot remore walk, taking his luſiful time, 
Binds darkneſs on her eyed urine her, 
And having a Coach ready, curns het in, 
Hurry ing her where he 8 
Making a rape of honour without wogds, - 
And at the low ebb of his luſt; pethaps 
Some three days after, ſends her coach'd again 
To the ſame place, and, which would uke moſt mad, 
She's robb'd of all, yet knows IT {he's cobb'd, 
There's the dear precious miſctuek.:+ 
Ve. Is this practis'd ? * 
Hor. Too much, my Lord, to be 10 little . 
A Sprindge to catch a Maiden head after Sun · ſet, 
Clip it, and ſend it home again to best 
There ill ne'ce be ported d. 
- Yor. My taptures want ex | 
I conceit enough ro make me —— bs n rear, Exit. 
Her, I praile ir 1 my Lord, l knew cwould take. Exit, 
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Enter Caſtiza — D 


(af. Echinks you live range lives | When I ſee ic not 
Ir werd me leſt,you know how to eaſe me then; 
If you hut knew how wel T lo 
You would beſtow it upom me  axking. | 

1 La. Faith, for my part, were it no more b. 
5 WRLLSEE 
. You ſhould w my at 

And ſo think all 1 
Books in wamens 


—— | 
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As to ſee 4 — 8 
= I wer 


Not I, — bse ls 8 mall 
She is a fool cn FONTS Exeunt Ladies, 


C: h among S 
I Ae — 2 5 it Lic has ' plas ub King 
.  * *" Elan Yon! 
u that which Lever er Vortiger 
: . and Horſus 
It laſts and holds out 's no mean vertue Aiſguiſed. 
In a commanding man, in great fear | 
— vanes On 


„ All's = aro ce wr 
Hee. The reſt comes gently on 
Ver. Be ſure cara er ul gh rh 


voice, 3 Aa 
Caſt. No help, no 55 
Hor. Louder yet, extend 
Yer Ge PLAIN? E non, 
Y'arefar ftem amg 3127 0 ogy; 1607 1 inten ol 1022 


C. What's my. | 
. 


| Andrakegic in il par be dſp. 


Caſt, pong ph nr n, 
Hor: No? you hoid us; 
Unworthy to be loy'c 
Caft. I havea Lo; 21 
Hor, Piſh, yout Lord? | 
Vite bound co love jo clark thi fern 
Youſhould lore hole fours ggg 
* 


— * 


— 
Tuer 
ae e 
I] ſhould commit ſuch 
— 
* h ben 6 
W i fag ow Sur r 4 

| Hor. Thus plainly, | 
87 firip my words as naked as ar ny ppl, 
| Look when herd he Bone ey 

Look to her, bear 


I fear d this ſti 0, ng d = —_ ts * 
Te Þ 
e ee R 


ler 
Gabe 


Humane invention never 
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Her. So, ſo ; K #2 fg 
[Hale bom nas Kos; | "vg 0 | 
Sree e in mega | IE, pt ITIENMLIUP, 1 rick nll 
ave me, ſcape 4:7; 48 
You -e n * 
I need not fear you then; but give conſent, | 2 
eee . A 
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| The Mayor of 'Quinborough. 37 
Ile open my ſelf to you, fall your ſervant, 
As1.do now in hope, proud of ſubmiſſnn n 
— inne 
Not death ſhall pluck ir from me, much leſs the — 
Authority or torture. 
Vor. I adaire him. : 
Caſt. Oh, Sir, what ere you are, I reach my knee 
Thus to require you, be content to take + 
Only my ſight, as ranſom, for my — N 
where you have hut mock'd my eyes wich dackne( 
Pluck chem quite our ; — ts of body | 
Ile ſpare moſt willi ly, bur take not from me 
That which muſt me to another world, your =- 
And leave me dark for ever, faſt without 8 
That curſed pleaſure which will make two ſouls | 
Endure a famine everlaſtingly.. 
Her. This almoſt moves. Yar 
Por. By chis ht he'le be taken. | 
Hor. Lle wreſtle down all pity, what, will you conſent? 
Caft. Ile never be ſo guilty; 
Hoy. Farewell words 
W bur chu] (in you. = 
Oh if a powe reverenc'd by thee, 
rbladchee eee manhood goblet vor fac 
And all the charms of honour. | 
Hor. Ah ha, here's one caught " con 
For an example, never was poor Lady 
— A into falſe terrour, with what anguiſh 
yes with her own Lord ? now ſhe could curſe aa 
2 — and beguil her ſalf by ir. aaa 1 
Cancert's a powerful thing, and is indeed 
Plac'd as a palate to taſte grief, or . 
— nora 
Hence cms B EE 
D par LondIIng emi ld, 
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Enter Hengiſt. 


Heng. Fair and fortunate Conſtellation rei TM 
(wig When we ſer foot here, 5 
tos Kings unbounded eycs ſeem nothing 
The Cempals of a Hide, I have erected 
—— pacious Caftte, yet containd my (elf 
ichin my limits, without check or cenſure, 
Th, with all th obſervance of a Subject, 
＋ . — ins > his Quee 
to invite an 2 
And feaſt them nobly. 
B. We wilenter, Sir, 
Inn aſtate buſineſs, of a ewelye moneth long, 
The of-a Mayor, 
leere eee. 1 
Wit ent 
Though we were never brought up to keep a door, SI 


We are as honeft, Sir, as ſome that do. — | 


Heng. Now, Sir, what's the occaſion of their clamours ? 
Gen. Pleaſe you, 
Are bent againk all denials 
e , and that you 
Muſt end a difference, which none elſe can do. 

Heng. Why then there's sreaſon in their violence, 2 
Which I neꝰre look'd fot: firſt let in but one, * Lit Gn teman, 
Aude we reli him the reſt come on. ait 
Tia no ſafe wiſdom in a tiſing man 
off ſuch as theſe, nay rather theſe 


qi tr nt 4 4 Tre 


III 


The Mayer of Quinborongh. IM 

We cannot build without them, and ſtand ſure. . 

He that firſt aſcends to a Mountains top * 

Muſt begin at the foot. Now, Sit, who comes? Enter Gent. 
Gen. They cannot yet agree, my Lord, of that; 

They ſay tis worſe now then ic was before, ': 

For where the difference was but between two, 

Upoa this coming firſt th are all at odds 

One ſays he ſhall loſe his place in the Chi rch by'c, 

Another will not do his wife that wrong, 

And by their good wills they would all come firſt. 

The ſtrife continues in moliheat, my Lord, 

Between a Country Barber and 2 

Of the ſame Town, and which your Lordſhip names 

KR by conſent that — ſhall enter. 

Here's no ſweet quoyl, I am glad they are ſo reaſonable, 

Call in __ Barber, if the Te be lon? | | 

He'le cut ic ſhort I cruſt, that's all the hope ; Euer Barker, 

Now, Sir, are you the Barber? - | 
Bar. Oh moſt barbarous ! 

A CorreRor of enormities in hair, my Lord, | 

A promooter of upper lips, or what your Lordſhip, -.. : +1 

In the neatneſs of your diſcretion, ſhall chipk fit wall me. 
Heng. Very I ſee you have this without book, 

But what's your buſineſs ? 


Bar. Your Lordſhip comes to very high point indapd, 


The buſineſs, Sir, lyes about the head, 


Heng. Tnat's work for you. he 

SY a 
A , a kind 

Heng. The Barber is out at the Body, let im the Taylout; 

This cis co reach beyond your on proſeſſion, | 
When you let go your head, you loſe-your memory: 
You have no bulineſs with the Body. 

Bar. Les, Sir, 
I am a Barber- Chirurgeon, I have had to do wich it 
— LE —— body 
As een nge, nd me good . If: nun ome obe 
n 


- The Major of Quinborongh:. © >. | 
rag; Now, Sir, r 
TG fuk ris made of; for the Body 5 8 


Heng. There the Barber left indeed. 
Taj. Iis piec'd up of two faſhions. 
Heng. A patcht Town the while. 
Tay. Nor can we go through Ricch, my noble Lord, ; 
The choler is ſo great in the one party. 
And as in linſcy-woolſey wove together, 
One makes ſeye r 
Our -woolſey hearts make all this coyl. | 
Heng. What's all this now ? Tam eve the witer yer, call in" 
. NOI, what are you? Lerithip, ( 
Sir, reverence on W RN 
I am a Glover. 0 Y . 7 | 
©," Heng: What needs that then > enn 
Glo. Sometimes I deal in dogs leather, Sir, reverence the wh 
oy Well, * de - ee, 
were an Aſs clſe, ſaying ips 
e Boy, eee en 
» a worſhipful Maſtet Mayor: 
"Heng. This i; well handled yet, a man may rake ſome "a 
On ĩt. von want a Mayor ? 
Glo. but there? a ro at fiſty culfs about it, Sir, as I may fo 
Arc Irene 
5 being Earl of Rr, our Town does ſay 
. Your 1 and end the fray. * 
This is work for me, well Si, har be bey > | 
= The one is 4 anner. 5 N 
Hag. Eye, I ſhall be too p Re J b 
affection to . Act C2 inet en 
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Glo, Symon. = an 
Heng. How S 
''Glo. abt tenet 
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The Mayor of Quinborough. - = 41 
Glo. That's all his glory, Sir, he got his Maſters 
Widow by ic pre i Ln rt wife,ſhe has ſet him up. 


| oy — her Fore- man 1 in her other husbands days. 


»g. Now let me in my firſt aſpiring 
If hes pretty ſimplitity of his fortune 
Do not molt highly — = a preſage, methinks, 
Of bright ſucceeding ha s to mine 
When my Fates — ca caſts forth ſuch a ſhine. 
And what are thoſe that do contend wich him ? 
Tay. Marry, my noble Lord, a Fuſtian Weaver. 
Heng, How, he 
To compare wich Symon ! be a fic match for bim 
Bar. farb hart, my Lorchbere they come both in a pelting 1 
From the Ton- houſe. 
tm. How, 1 me ? I ſcorn thee, 
Thou wattle-fac d ſing d Pig. 
Oliver. Pig Lo e thee, 
My Uncle was a Jew, and ſcorn'd the motion, 
Sym. I liſt not brook thy Yaunts, compare with me ? 
Thou Spindle of Concupiſcence, "us well known 


- Thy firſt wife was a Flax-wench, 


Ol. But ſuch a Flax-wench 
Would I might never want at my need,nor any friend of mine, 
My N-ighbours kne her, thy w fe was but a hempen halter to her. 
Sym. "Ufz better words, Ile hang thee in my yeat elſe, 
Let who will chuſe chee afcerwards. 
Glo. Peace for ſhame, 
Quench your great ſpirit, do not you ſee his Lordſhip ? 
Heng. What, Malter Symonides ? 
Sm. Symo ides ? 
Whar a fair name hath he made of Symon ! 
Then he's an Aſs that calls me Symon again, 
I am quite out of love with it. | 3 
Heng. Give me thy hand, 5 
I _ chy fortunes, and like a man that thrives, 
I took a widow, my Lord, 
e the belt piece of ground to thrive on, 
And b my faith, my Lord, there - a young Symonides, 


Like a green On pooping up Ute. vid i it Td 

Hog. Tir hall a good N 

Sym. 1 have ſomewhat, Sie 

Heng. Bur why to me ig this dec hon offer"? 
The chuting of a Mayor goes by maſt voices. * 

Sm. Ttus, Sir, but moſt of our Tawnſ:men are ſo houſe 
With drin king, there's not a gaodwoice amding them a l. 

Heng. Are you content to put it to all theſe then ? 
To whom Illiberally reſigu my eek 
Io prevent cenfures. , | 

2 N firſt, my Lord. 


. Though I hk my Lord, I loaſt, 
If chey will cali a id, the 


ay.a_Fown-born Child, they may, 

It is but dying ſome mT years before my cime. | 
Heng. I leave you to awhile. - + Ex. 
All. Your good Lo - "Jt "EY 
Ky, ou eighbours, Ore you be too ler Oliver 

The Fultian- eaver;. hand 26 fair as 1.39 and the Devil 

Do him godd onf*c, 

Ol. I do, thou upſtatr Cullymoocher, I do, 
'Tis well known to the Pariſh I have been twice Ale-Cunner, 
By lying = Jo that ſhot ſt up in a night, 


by Mittreſs. 
e e e ſock þ Baldrib, 
All che Miſtreſſes in the Town will never get thee up. 
Ol. e ee 
RN me. 


Sym. 1 —— lad that Tao, 
The Glover and the Button-maker are both cockeſure-; 
That Colliers eye I like not: 
Now they conſult, the matter is in brewing, 
Poor Gill wy wife lyes longing for the news, 2 
[Twill make her a glad Mother, 


Al. A Symon, a Hm,, 


Symon. 


L1AAL 


Tit Mor of Wee. 
Sym. Good people I exertion 
Of. Wretch that I am, 


* 


| Tanner, thou haſt curried favor, 


1 I curry, I defie 
Fn ents, 
* 2 chee. 


Exit, 


deadly fins w Ul fan Tore by chars 4 
If they „ 17 
As comma they ate well brought up, tis not for every (cab 


To be acquainted wich chew 3 but leaving the ſcab, to you good 
Neighbours now I bend my ſpeech. Firſt, co (ay more then a man 
Can fay, I holdit ner fit ed be en; but to ſay what a m 
Ought to ſay, there I leave you alſo. I muſt your lern 
— GY man; that I can neither : 
ou all can wicneſs; not altogerher ſo unlearned 
Co ad mark to a B I would be ſo fimple ; an excellent 
Token of Government. Cheer you t beartt, you have done 
You know not what, there v a full pit. There you owt all 
Cough and hem. Here they all congh and hem. 
No touching our common the Fuſtian- Weaver, - 
Who chreatens he will raiſe che y fins us, 
Let them come, our Town is big — hold them, 
We will not ſo much diſgrace it; befides you know 
A deadly fin will lye in a nartom hole 3 bie when ey int 
Themſel ves ſafeſt, and the web of cheir iniquity beſt — 
Wich che horſe-firengrh of my Ju JuſticeI will break throu plithe 
go feck 


Loom of their concupiſcence, and make the Weaver 


Shuttle, Here you may cough and 2 du do me the 


Favour. They coug agery, 
Why I chank you all, ant ll to ence. 

No for the fins, Pride, Slot h. Envy, Wrath; as for 
Covetouſneſs and 


o "i 
time to try what ate, 


Out of my Office; I ſhall 

Iwill prove them ſoundiy, and ——— — oveto 

To be direy fins ſins, lle bury rhe one in the bott om of 2 Cheſt, 

ra. Garden. But Sirs, for Leachery 

Fle rickle thar home m D 
- wanton 01 LF 

a: Wives 


44 The Mayor of Quinboroughh 
Wives in the Country then, 
Sym, Barber, be filenc, I will 

Cut thy Comb elſe, To conclude, I will learn the Alan of 

All Trades, my own I know already; if there be any knavery 

In the Baker, I will boult ic out; if in the Brewer, wilt caſte him 

T and piſs our his 1 iniquity at his own {uck-hole : 

Ina Ixil knock don all enormities like a Butcher, 

And 2 Hide to my fellow 18 1h - R 
All. A Symonides,a true Symonides i mer Hengi | 
Heng. How now, how goes your choice ? wid Roxena, q 
Ty. This is he, my Lord. 

Em, To prove Iam the man, Lam bold to takes 

The upper hand of your Lordſhip : 

Ile not loſe an inch of my honour. 

Heng. Hold Sirs, there*s ſome few Crowns to mend your feaſt, 

Becauſe I like your choice, 

Wale drink your healch wich Trumpets. | 
Om. 1 wich Sack - butts, a 

Thu's the n more ſolemn drinking for my tate, . = 

No malt this year ſhall fume into my pate. Exit cum ſues, 
Heng. Continue ſtill that favour in his love. 
Rox, Nay with encreaſe, my Lord, the flame grows greater, 

Though he has learn'd a bettet art of late 


To L., a skreen before ir, Emer Vortiger 
Ar. Speak lower. aud Horſus. 
r, Heard every , Lond. 
Yor: Plainly? 1201 | 


The courſe I — was crwgerous, but not failing, | | 
For I conyey'd my ſelf behind the Hangings 
Even Juſt before his entrance, - : 
Vor. "Twas well ventur'd; - 
* Her. 1 had ſuch a womans arg wn cond longing in me. 
* To hear her how ſhe would bear her mock d abuſe 
| After ſhe was return d to privacy, 
I could have faſted out an F.veth, 
4 ene = 


- 
” 


LIMI 


The Mayor of Quinborough, 45 
Then came your holy Laps and German. 
Yor. Two holy Confeſſo s. IS . F 
Hor. At whoſe firſt Gghe 
I could perceive het fall upon her breaſt 
And cruelly affli& her ſelf with ſorrow 3 
I never heard a ſigh till I heard hers, 
Who after her Confeſſion pitying her, 
Pur her into a Way cf patience, 
Which now ſhe holds, to keep it hid from you, 
There*s all the PR that I took in'c now, 
When ] heard that my pains was well remembred, 
So wit) applying comforts and relief, 
They have brought ir lower, to an eaſie grief, 
Bur yet the taſte is not quite gone. 
Ver. Still fortune | o 
Sits bettering our Inventions. Enter Caſtiza, 
| 727 2 | 
aft. Yonder's my Lord, oh I'le return again, 
Methinks I ſhould = dar to look on NE. 
Hor, She's gone again. 
Vor. It works the kindliei, Sir. 
Go now and call ber back, ſhe winds her ſelf 0 
Into the ſnare ſo prettily, tis a pleaſure | 
To ſet toils for her. ta: 3 
Caf. He 8 my ſhame 
Now in my bluſh. 
Ver. Come y are ſo link'd to holineſs, 
So ta'n2 with contemplative deſires, 
That the world has you, yet enjoys you not; 
You have been weeping too. . 
(aft. Not I, my Lord. | 
Ver. Truſt me I fear you have, y'are much to blame 
To yield ſo much to paſſion without cauſe, 
Is not ſome time enough for meditation? 
Muſt in lay title to your health and beauty, 
And draw them into times conſumption too ? 
Iis too exacting for a — | 
My Lord of Rent? Iprithee wake him, Captain, 


— 1 thar delight i * 
; ut in 

| And ll chal ors, II for you ; 
ES 

You rhe ae 
eben ee 5 
Which we ne're minded; I commend your thtiſt. 
roms your Building may 2 


eg your wi 
Fade d «Caſtle. 
n 
They Cut ! here your Grace qurt me kindly 
| is fic Art ſhould be known ET 
; You thu pad ry ile your 
| Heng. I thank your Grace for 
Vier. And loved Lord. 
| * t ata 
With all ie forwards. Wy 
Heng. 2 


fick to part from Amino, my Lord, 


"> 


The Meyer of Quinborough. = 42 
ACT. 4. SCENA:. 


Enter Symon and ed by Brethren, a Mace and Sward before 


| him, meeting Vortiger, Caſtiza, Hengiſt, Roxena, 
| : * Hortus, — : 


Sym. O I, the Mayor of Qwinborongh by nime, 
11 all — ſaving one's that lame, 
Are come as faſt as fiery Mill-horſe gallope | 
To greet thy Grace, thy Queen and het fair Trollops. 
For reaſon of our coming do not look, 
Ic muſt be done, I find it i th Ton- bock; 
And yet not I my ſelf, I cannot read, 
I keep a Clark to do thoſe jobbs for need. 
And no expect a rare conceit before Thowg-Caſle ſee thee ; 
Reach me the thing to give the King, the other too I prĩtbes: 
Now here they be for and thee,the gift all eel leather; 
But the conceit of mickle weight, and here they come together: 
To ſhe two Loves muſt joyn in one, our Town preſents by me 
This gilded Scabberd co the Queen, this Dagger unto thee. 
Vir. Forbear your tedious and ridiculous duti | 
I hate them, as I do the roots of your 
Inconſtant Rahble, I have felt your firs, 
Sheath up your Bounties with your Iron wits. Exit cans ſteib. 
| Sym. Look Sirs, is his back turn dꝰ | 
All, RAR the good B . 
Sym. Then bleſs arl of Ne, ſay I, 
Tle have this Dagger turn d into a Pye, | 
proſe er — pe- 
1 when this pye ſhall be cut up by ſome rare cunning Pye· man, 
Ter ſhall full lameocably ings Put up thy Dagger Symon, Ex. 


3 


UN! 


" ACT. 4. SscENA 2. 


"Y 


»„— 


Enter Hengift, Herſus, Vor Devonſhire St ord E 
oxy Ag op — 28 * 


Heng, Welcome (mighty Lord) may appear coſtlier, 
, Aue full of toil ad talk, ſhew and conceit, 
But one more ſtot d with thankful love and truth 
I forbid all the ſons of men to boaſt of. : 
Pier. Why there's a Fabrick that implies eternity, 
The Pome plain, but moſt ſubſtantial ; 
Methinks ic looks as if it mock'd all rume, 
- Saving that —.— of Conſummation, 
The end of time, which muſt conſume even ruine, 
And eat that into Cinders. | 
Heng. There's no braſs 187 4 
Would paſs your praiſe, my Lord, twould laſt beyond it, 
And ſhame our durab:eſt mettal. 

Por. Horſuw! 

Her. My Lotd! | 4 

Vor. Thus is the time I have choſen; here's a full meeting, 
And here will I diſgrace her. 

Hor. "Twill be ſharp, my Lord. 

Ver. Oh twill be beſt. 

Her. Why here's the Earl her Fatber.. 

Vor. I and the Lord her Uncle, that's the height of it, 
Invited both on purpoſe, to riſe ſick | 
Full of ſhabs ſurfeit. 

Hoy. And that's ſhrewd b'er lady, 

It ever ſticks cloſe to the ribs of honour ; 
Great men are never ſound men after it, 
It leaves ſome ach: orother in their names füll, | | 
Wh | Which 


mens Gyods 
which geen c. 


*Gainſ ſtorms oc Pirates, 

So ſuch there muſt be to make 

Or there would be no woman — 

See, now they find their ſeats, what a falſe knot 

5 — — 1 

Knots — — — — 

Muſick ? — —— 

To give my betters place. 0] A' 

Vor. Ce Co I; wal 2: MA: 2 | 
Sit, fit, wele have a res, 

Hor, They ate Dee nnter che cu 
Then the health ; he hears me not, -- - 1 
e 
Cour ack 

Caf. 2 9 . — 

I am as I was ever. 4 352 <4 WOoY £ hq 3: AA 

2 1 e 1! tqbluo ft, N 

ow ? oh any: fears 4 1255 p mne of ; 31049 

Vor. W. l e 2 110 * 

Cd if: 84 
rd math 1 10 * e 


Ne. 13 
Nor 


ii oral '" 

| Of lene oe = i 
. — 1407 

up allt 
their =_ 


To 


eee if | 
| * ee, | 


. 


i 


Bar ſhe- : fool Fells or cap Tn: 
Vir. They would for yours. poi. 
ty, 
my Lord: | 


2 Lad. 1 x | 
SA * my e 
789758 . en | 


For. F. ich dare 
honour, - 
<< -on oþ e 


* 


tot in ttoth. 
** 


232 
HE . 


From all mans mixture, ſave 


The Mr of Oninborough. | 
Ver. FRN POOR £6006 


ich : 
Hear our juſt excuſe, will not fay 
Ver. Well, ee 


1 Lad, I am often taken with a ſleep, my Lord, 
cannotwaken me | 


Clow by my ar; the more 
There can be NR 
2 Lad. And I am ſo trout 


Come at all ſeaſons, thou the Star 
ow cle 2 


To thoſe Women, 
Ge will ng fallow , why 


Nothing but cake chat gay kak — 
A thouſand { Nay a Yu 

As there be Angels 
hier . * 
(That ſinn ſt in in too 

Yic begin firſt, and (wear for thee 5 (cls, 


T know e | 
So ſure, ſo abſolute, I will ad bs 
94 mor ne « dily. B EY 
it blow truth in o tholk | 
That with their barr 27. _ 
7s lawful mine. 

Caſt. Oh teen forge li, be ns ſours ham 
Yor. Come, r 
Caſt ect 
( ——_ 


Thou art as pure as — 
Vor. I have clea 


Caſt, Good my 


Per. 


one ruine ſe 
Caſt. e 
gen fel and obey, 


. 
® « 
* * 
. 
x 1 
Et - * 
” 
; TT. 
4 - 
A Z 


Ni lod) 4540 Vit; 


47,7 4:4: 45 Sz 
* 


Coft: But giye me 
» *Twas far from my conſent 
By Villainee, and ſo raughe, + 


4» 


| For, 


ſubtile-yeil her ſin puts on, 

brings ber to confeſſion fir, 

The iq in Art dee 

'Tis likel I Ls nn 
Caft. MI Lord! . » 

Vor. Vie hear no mote, our Guard, ſeize on thoſe Lords: 
Deven, We cannot periſh now too ſaſt, makeſpeed 

To ſwift deſtruction; be breathes moſt accurſt FE, 

That lives 0 long co ſee his nawe dye firſt. en wir + fend 
Hor. Hans ! eee 
H t him intreat, f | e / 

That is! in ſaddeſt grief for nen $ | 

Which Sages « fornee of this Building, my Lord. 

if be ſhould cauſa mag ſwear r00, Captain Þ | 

So pn yy = honeſty - 68 7 

As the-workt bene can be ele | 
Hor: Why, fool, they ſear by that we worſhip not. 

So you may {wear your out, and ne're hurt your ſelf. 

Rex. Thas was wellchough on Lhad ie folk ay ſl els 
Vor. 2 | ES. 

But this does ſhame the ſpeaker. | dep I 
Hor. 4 in now, 5 ; god Lord 

Though ic ſha Fg boy 

2 — 

Le owl — — 


14 


. . 
With Iſſue mare 


or. This takes 
Continuance ctomns —— | 
For perfeR honeſt that's nor always le. 7 12310 4 clap 


Jo e vertue in: Roy ern 


you cake is bot tor eruth | 
own white ſoul, — 


But to 

What dare you do in this? 

N. My Lord, ax m,j¾ltn. 

As Chaſtity can put 0 | | 
Lask no favour ; and Gapprove * 

Of what my habit and my time 1 

As likewiſe to require alt ene, 
RN ; 

As truth from falſhood, or 


Fer. Oh thou treaſute that ravi e paſſe! 8 
I know not where to ſo well again, 
I'le keep thee white I he 9 
| To ſpring forth Princes, and the ſeeds of K 
Away with that infection of black 
| NT pure Vp —— 


ong y ae 
Dare ſivear a fimple Chaſtity 3 ret | pe i 


LIMI 


Is calm and — water; 


Under an Earldom now ; the cantive end | SAO 
A night ſo idly, but to make a Lord 2200 &us! 
Wich caſe methinks and play: che Burt et Kew | 


He has ſome ſecret way, 

The grave's nor eee or Hell Lond ems um 
Something will hip; fox this aſtoniſhing choic 

Strikes pale the Kingdom, at which! where. 


Dumb ſhow, Emer, SEE 


— 


ECL, 


d Peace, Treaty, at 
"HOW m 0 


: ty Of a ſpred Summer 
F f 1 Take , the 
. That ate the nerves, our 
3 Sar. Give us the 
1 . Thar nega my ya Cn tow wn 


7 


LIM 


The Mayor of Qinborouh. 


to a words then of care 


erving of ir, whe cis made. 
I he poſer in a vertuous way, my Lord of Nene, 


Aud ſince boch ſides are met like Sons of peace, 


All other arms laid by in figns of favour 
X 
Heng. They are | 
Vir. We le uſe no ocher but theſe only here: 
Heng. Nempe your Sexes: 
Brie. Treaſon, treaſon ! 
Heng. Follow ie co che heart, my dh Seeds, 
It is your — wealth and honour. 


Wie Devil Fu — — 
W * 
Of fal ſhood into thee? * 

Heng. Let it ſuffice, 

T have you, and will hold you Priſoner, 

As faſt as death holds your beſt props in filence : 
We know the hard condirions of our peace, 
Slavery ot diminution, which we hate 
Wich a joynt loathing : may all periſh thus 
That foakto hr ON. 

Yer. Oh che firange oo why or ſubtilry, . 
When man focuningly res tha man 
Who could expect ſuch treaſon from thy breaſt, 
Sane Romy wc? oat wp 
S 

Nr 
world leaſt expects one ? but of all 
Ile ve te cruſt fair skie in a man again, 
S will you heap 


ou, by deraining me, 
wg. — . f 


deen omenpe of bad af tee user; 


you ? 

Heng. Ranſomfor Liberty 
As Ile you ne chu, 
24 


N 4 "2 5. =*r ; * 
. „ 4 
—— 3 7 
* v2 0 
* ** Y 


Sofr, you are m 
Ver. Take done ehr be, 


T * 
7 i 
"x 


. 
- .» 


In bloud and treaſon, Td 


The Were, 


Ver. Here's a moſt head 
Sow you the ſeeds of your 


for them? | 
Heng. Have not 1 rais'd you tot is height of pride ? 
A work of my own merie, ce you enforce It. 


Ver. "There's even the general thanks of all Aſpirers, 


Whenthey have a | a Kin — * impatt, 
They write above it flill 
I have wriemine — mes Lord. 
or. That's all their ſayings. 


_ How I raw'd daughtet to 2 Queen ? - 
ny i 


"You own , what's that to me ? 

- And what wil n'yours, Sir? 
Fr Kent. 

Fer. Why y*nave the Earldom. of it. 

Heng. Tue Kingdom of v Ae con'rout, 
In full poſſeſſio A. 

Ver. 580 is firange in you R bod 

t ſeems y are W with my 

Toes — ö | | 

Ver. Never was King of Kent | 


But who was genotal King RES ethos 


ky Heng. Wer, 
very t as beginnin 
2 1 s Title? : 


Heng. Not if you hope for liberry, Lod. «rho 
So 4 a happineſs n be e flighting. 


Ver. Very well, take it, Frefign it, 

Heng. Why I thank your Grace. 

Ver. Is your great thirſt yet ſatisfied? 

Heng. Faith, my Lord, 
There's yet behind 2 pair of teeming Siſters, 
Norfolk, and Suffolk, and I have done with you, 

Yor. V have got a dangerous thirſt of late, my Lord, 
How ere you came by ir, 


* It de me then 


UMI 


- 


. Vi 
Does 


an hour ͤ— — FF 
ins us Saxons in wealth, fame, and power, ww ſuis, 
eee e ee 
From works of our own raifing ? ; 
— — 1 2 | F 
Speaks to me in the voice of it, wrongs . 4 
Gn IIs Buer Hotſus, 
„ 
ö Me. rat” 
DE . 
or, My 
Tha ſays it but fols, were'e char Thief-King 
That has ſo boldly Roln his honours from you, 
A treaſon rhat — rate x oe 
Ver. So richam I nom in thy love and piry 
I feel no loſs at all; but we muſt part, 
My Queen and Ito Cambria. , 
Hor. My Lord, and I nornam'd, X . 
That have vow d lifting ſervice to my lives extreameſt minute 
Ver. 1 with ſo pute a friend 


Hor. My Lord, no ſpace of Earth, nor breadrh of Sea 
Shall divide me from you. 
Ver. Oh f aichful treaſure / . | 
All my loſ happineſs is made up in thee. . Ext. 


Hor. Vle follow you through the world, to cuckold you, 
That's my way now; every on: has his Toy a 
While he lives here ; ſome men — Building, ** 
Atrick of Babel, which will nete be left ; a 1 
Some in conſuming what was rais'd with toiling, "== 
Heng iſt in getting honour, I in ſpoiling, NKU. 


H 2 Adu 


* 


* 


* 
* 
* 1 


. 6a Mayor of Quinborough. 


ACT. , SCENA . 


* 
1 


Entch Symon and bis Brethrew, Atminadab bis Clerk, 


Sm. S nec that Rebel Oliver, that Traytor to my car, * 
1 Trieben per: a | F 2 


Ai. Not yet, (© Pere egg 2 Al: 
y, not yet, 


m. Not yet ſay'ft thou ? ho durſt 


. And ſee me preſent ? thou malapert, that art good for nothing 
But to write and read. Is his Loom ſeiz*d upon? 
Ami. Yes, if it like your Worſhip, and 16 yards of Fuſtian. 


Hm. Good, let a yard be ſav*d ro mend me between the Legs, 
The reſt cut in pieces and given to the poor 


. 'Tis Heretick Fuſtian, and ſhouldbe burnt indeed, 


But being worn thred- bare the ſhame will be as great, 


' . Howthink youNeighbours? | 


65. Greater methinks the longer it is wore, 


Where being once burnt it can be no more. 


Sm. Tie, wiſe and molt ſenſeleſs. How now, Stra, Ester a 
What's he approaching here in.duſty pumps ? . Footman. 
Ami. A Footman, Sit, to the great King of ent. 
Sym. The King of Kent ? ſhake him by the hand for me, 
Tharc welcome, Footman, loe, my Deputy ſhakes thee, - 
Come when my year is out, I doe'c my ſelf. * 
It were a Dog that came from the King of Ken, - 
I keep thoſe Officers would ſhake. him, I trow. 
And what's the News wich thee, thou well ſtewd Footman > 
Foot, The King my Maſter— | 
Sym, Ha ? X 
Foot. With a few Saxons, " 
Intends this night to make merry with you. : 
Hm. Merry with me? I ſhouldbe — elſe, fellow, 


UM 


| already, 
f The King of Xe! the King of Kir/endews 


Shall not be better welcome ; for you mult, i — Neigh- 
This . . 2477 (ours, 
For he that's yo 
This for your — 1 he a | 
DIES you are dead you may * Childrea vit. N 

er 


Ai. Ar your Worſhips eben. GM 212% Of ne — *$ 


I muſt 
. — the Hall kale we order char be 
ling meat; 


Roſted e 
And twenty Woodcocks, Ile bid all my 
Thy ing of Kew is; | 

id let thoſe ſeldom; or 
Bring it in, 'cwill be the better taken. 
Now, nn 
* calt of Millers; for their Buttocks 

a 


Have le beck of floweria 8 'T 
Over abolcing hutch, there will be enough ., * 

1 Fora P „ your MPF 
Then pur freſh Water into both che 


And burn a little Juniper in the i 
Like a beaſt as I was, I piſt out the den ight, 
And never dreamt of the-Kings coming; How nem 
Recurned ſo quickly 2, ; « . 

Ami. Pleaſe jour Worſhip here are 
A certain Company of Players. 

I. Ha, Players | 


L264 \ 4 YT 
8 


Lac 


3 
2 2 5 


. Welle 2 
Hm. Give me a 
\ Cheer, ED 


Vn. Oh thoſe Beaſts are often the beſt mew ina Pariſh, 
nor be bept out. But which is your mettieſt play 3 


LIMI 


11 


mager ee „ 


Thes 1 Would heather (Ü 


il i Ctr hte ha — 
amd 4 5 e nr 

Sm. Then g ee 

1 Cheat. This 


5 Boy" yoga bs == NS | : 
ait 

He gary never look half . 25 Be 
Oh che Clowns thift F 


* 


2 — 


a dying 
Mogi or = *. . 
—— . ere Herr were age aaa 


Sm pany; 


There's no:hilg ins 


If he have the grace to hit on it; char te thing se 
The King ſhewe well, but he ſerv off che King 


But nott King of Kon I mean io, YL 
The King is ons, I mean, I db nor « 


Glo. What ve you, Mr 
But co what pus 


Sym. Bas LE 
Ponte pete ern be 
Glo. There's tx in mending,and 
| Im Love Fro 
d am oyercloy” oy 
a. I ſcorn thy welcome, I. 
Art thou yet ſo flow? N 

Wil thou nx loophrgnce 7 | | 


Oli. 1 was not born to (igop! 
That ſeiz'd upon, my looping day 4 
In plain terms, if thou haſt an to ſi 4. 
. dende ding 


Eno: nl 
. Ok Beni cone they mfr 1 7 


e weak ane: ba foe bl 10 12722 
e Th: 


LIMI 


5 


The, Moor of Quioborough. 63 
The Play begins, hold, ſtop him, ſtop him. X 
G. Oh —— er wen oh, oh. 
- Set him down there I charge you Officers. 
Gli. Vie hide my ears and top my eyes. 
e Down wich his golls I I Gurge you. 
* — 2» ROAR 
Rebels there are many deaths, but ſure che only way 
a Purican is ſeeing of a Play. 
81 (wound ! 
2 if 28 — to ſpite as, 
a Players Boy ſhall bring chee Agua-vice, Ester 1 Cheater. 


Oli. Oh He noe fwornd ac all for's * 
Sym. Peace, here's a Ruſcal, li and ediſie 
1 Cheat. I ay fill he's an Aſs that cannot live b his wits. 
Sym. What a bold Raſcal's this?he calls us all at. firſt daſh, 
Sure none of us live by our yics, unleſs it be Oliver the Puritan. 
Of. 8 2232 
Sym. t are an company, ſo hold your prating 
2 Cheat. — wn, - Emer ſecond 
The pong, na News ? * Cheater. 
in ems, quack ? 
he nfo fy Cons mud th 
I am ſuce th are both out at the Elbows, 
2 Cheat. Nn „ 
He's but a fool of a Yeomans elde 
He's ballanc'd on both ſides Bully;he's ging ro buy houſhol&-u 
With one pocket, and to pay rent wich the other. 
1 (heat. And if t is be his laſt day, my Chuck, 
He ſhall forfeir his Leaſe, quoth the one pocket, 
And eat his meat in wooden Plattert, quoch.che other. ; 
Sym. Faith then he's not ſo wiſe as he oughe to be, to let ä 
Such Tatt-rdema!lians get the upper hand of of him. Ent. Clinu. 
1 Cheat. He comes. 
2 Cheat. ee eee 
His pockets ; how is it to pick a Lock, w 
Is on the inſide of the 2 
Sym. Ob neighbours bene the part now [1 
That carries away the Play, if che Clowa miſcarry, 2 
=? Farewell 


86 Th he Mayor of cyinborongh” | 

Pacewell my hopes for ever, the \ wort | | 
Clo. They ſay there is a fooliſh ng 

Ab:oad, that will gull ay Yeoman Son oft 

And laugh in his face like art | 

I would fain meet with ſome of theſe ae | 

Iaminas good fate to de gur now as ever L was in m tit, 

For I have twopurſes at this time about me, act I wonld fart! | 

18 with that Raſcal chit would take oh of them n. | 


Sym: Faith thou may ꝰ'it be acquainted wich cwo ot three 

That will do their good wills I wattant | 
1 Cheat. That way's tos pM, tov eafie 1 am ftaid. 

2 Cheat. Come, Sir, your tnoft familiar Cheats take'beft; 

They ſhewy like nature things ai Rad, Ee 

Give me a round ſh — 4 rad 

1 Cheat, It wilt 

But one of his hands nem her, if ir take. 

(ben. Thou gt too coperous, lord have one our fir, price, 

There's time enough to feten out th'orher after. 

Thou lieſt, tis lawful currant money. ' They Gd. 
1 Cheer. 1 ſay tis Copper in ſome Countries. | 
Clo. Here is a fray towards, 4 | 

Bur I will bold my hands, let who will part them, | 
2 Chear, Cerro Fo Tet pats ther, 

Look you,hete's in honeſt Yeomaris ſors of the Com, 

A _— 

Ch. Pray you be covered, Sir, 
I have Eggs in my Cap, and cannot put it off, 


2 Cheas, Will edbyten > 
1 Cheat. = | 


5 4 

GY i 
| > 

2 (nat Fo 4m, 

Clo. Y*had both need ma cut ley are ſocholerick. 


2 Cheat. Nay rub it not, 
Cle, Now by — — 


Ic 


* 


The Myr of: Quinborough. | 


It is good money, would I had x hundred of that, 
2 Chen. We hope well, Sir; choche b pocket F. 
And we are made men. | 
Oh neighbours, I begin to be fick of this fool, 


e 


Ph 


| To ie kim thus eee his caſe my own. 


Clo. Still would 1 meet with theſe things call d Cheaters. 
Hm. A whoreſon Coxcomb, they dave mer with thee, 


I can no longer endure him with patience. . 


Clo. Oh my rent, my whole years rent! 


Sym: A murrain on 
This makes us Landlords e long cn o.. 
57m. Aſcurvey bobby-howſe, 
Sym. 
Thiz couldaceleave his money with me, having ſuch a Charge 
a a Clown 2 
1 ee e . as 
G. What means 2 w 7 
ym. Before che King of Leas ſal be chus ers; 
repay th if — 
0 me ? if ic e your "ewas m 
Sym. Ae your Work, Nora, 
I'le make thee ſmoak for it, le teach thee to 
o play a Clown, thou ſhalt know, every man 
as —— quietly, | 
ocker pickt elſe, I heard them fay it 


Exit Clown. 


mg etna he's anocher diſguiſe 
on ears; ſee he's come iti r 
Toces thee again. Emer ſecond (heater. 
2 Cheat. Pit, whitder gebe? | | 
Sym. Come on, Sit, let us ſee what your He throws 
Kn weſhip can do at me now, et. bi Gown, dif- 


You muſt not think you hey: a Clown in hand, covering h 
The fool I have committed too, for playing the part. doublet wi 


2 Cheat. What's here to do ? 2. 
Glo, Fie, good Sir come away, 2 
Wil our Worſhip baſe your fel ve play Clown > C 


2 Chee: I beſcech your MN — 
— forwards elſe. 
8 — hy pert virhne, 


Oc 


68 The Mayor of Quinborough- 
Or Vie lay thee by ch: N Fes 
Why how now, my Maſters,who bd a me? 8 
Cannot a man of Worſhip Gesees hi pete 
Bar he mute er a es teen who 1am? 
Is the Kings Deputy of no bettet account among. you? 
| e 3 
Am, Here, if it pleaſe your Worſhip, | | 
Sym. Take a Nete of 4:lthoſe AE - 
That laugh at me, that when I have. done I may commit them. 
Let me fee who dare do it now, And now to you once again- 
Sir Cheater, look rn putſe · ſitings, I do — 
2 Cheat. Good Sir 1 part is ſo written 
That L ould chea your crlbip you memeny Packer, 
Sywe. I ſhould have much joy to have ſuch a Raſcal ——— 
2 Cheat. Therefore I your « Werkly a abe part 
| n rr —— 
you'l be deceiv'd in ir, Sir, the 
Wile any ma mans purſe in Kent or 74/09 ogy 
. If t canli take my purſe, le give i thee free'y, 
And 7 thy wort, I charge thee;as t houꝰ lt anſwer ĩt. | 
2 Cher. Iſhall Worſhip. . | 
Sym, Knave, do it quickly. 
2 Cheat. 05 $17 uſo? chem thee's or you and here is fo mer 
me,Neighbours,! am is Fogss Throws meal 


Ae Bore, I I can ſeeno body, | his face, 
6. Run, follow him, Officers. takes bis purſe, 
Sym. Away, let him go, & Bj. 

He will have all your purſes, if be come back; 

een your re Aline hey itt ly 2k 

That ever they come ingthe old way no ſuch roguery int; 


Calls you this a merry OE nana t? 


Brochec Honey-ſuckle. 
elt. What ſays your ſweer W 


will be within theſe tine days ae far: 

Noll grieves me ow, but chat I bear OH ver the Rebel 2 
Laugh at me; eee 
Love with Plays as long as you live., 


I make you Deputy to rule the deres till I cam ſee again, | 


UMI 


© The Mayor f Qinborgh. 
We ſhall not keep you from them now. 
Oli. In fincericy, 
I was never bettet pleds'd at an exerciſe. Ha, ha, ha. 
Hm. Neighbours, what colour was the duſt 
The Raſcal threw in my face? 
Glo. "Twas meal, if it pleaſe your Worſhip. 


Meal? I am of it 
ris ag che Miller 1 i. 


Glo. Nay ten to one 
The Cheater never bought ir | he flole it certainly, 
- —==_ Wh then the Cheater for ſtealing it, 
he r for being out of the way when he be di, 

Felt. I but jour Worlip —— your ſelf, 
You bid him do bis workt 

Sym, His worſt ? that's true; | 
Bur the Raſcal hath done his beſt ; IEEE 


Could pa our a mans eye bite nd leave them ins ha, 


As he has done mine, 
Ami. Where is my Maſters Wotſhip? SY 


Which they Wee x pence, 

Sete, more they Fo 

Win Wet hn cee, . 
5 ere's no to > Common: wealt 

If a man ccd ſee to look into 

But mark the Cunning king ne, 

pu mai Ong of ele Sug ts = 
Heng. Where's Mr. Mayor? 


Sym. The of Kent > where 

Tha, bould nero his day, 

And yet not live to ſee to bid him welcome ? 
Heng. Where is Sywonides, our friendly Hoſt ? 
S. Ab binds one tar kad been ox a forewghs, 


Glo, Od's Btocher, Ss 


Heng. 


„ Thee of Qnnborongh. 
— ee 1-3 


as ating » Cons for Grace - 8 
Thee pie boch © 82 


— 2 Whar need you brite that ? 

Sym. A than is never eoooldro herz your Gree will ſay Ib, 
When you hear the jeſt of it; the truth is, my Lord, I meant 
To have been merry, and now ics my luck 0 weep 

ater emeal ; ſee at 
I make no doubt of it. | _—_ e 

Heng. This is ſtrange to me, Sirs. * 


Gent. Arm, Lord! 
Heng. Wien e ae) 
Gent. With ſwifteſt ſpeed, if ever you'l bebold 


| Tian your ur Daher alive again. | 


SDS 
Ambroſe, ani 
Wich numbers infinite of Britiſh 
Beſer their Caſtle, and they cannot ſcape 
Without  fuccour. 

. Ne forget food and reſt: away. 


F 


8 Tee to Water wich a Dag and a Bell 
eig — 2 * | 
Heng. Unſeaſonable Folly ? t 


Sym, "Tis =D of war 
e 1 


Te i 


Oli. r e 8 


erde 


1 * eum ſrc. 


N 
* . 


Enter 4 Grutlewas, | 


da. * Exner. 


1 


f 


best — 


Ener Aurelius and Uther with Soldiers, (Vortiget avd 
Horſus above, ) ; 


At her. Y Lord; the Caftle is ſo. fortiſied. 
Aer. Let wild- fire ruine it, 
That his deſtruction may appear to him 
In the figure of Heayens wrath at the laſt day, 
That Murtherer of our Brother, Mence away, 
Vie ſend my —_— 
Auth. There he appears again, behold, | 
Arr. Ob ther the 2ealons firs 6n.thy root 
To the high Birth of Virrue conſectared, 
Would fe we nicha ighening vow £0 ſm, 
Even s I look 
Arb. Good my Lord, 
Your anger is too noble and too 
8 gui o fol a2 the 
Ler ruine work her will, 

For. Begirt all round? F 
Her. All, all, my Lord, *tis folly to make doube of ir, 
Wee, eee 

Reſolv 1 
Ver. me leave, e thong 
Do Jo e E queſta em api 
rde you 


10 1 — HBV 
not 
Her. It reſts then. 1585 
Ver. Mabie hy heace ee 


| nen. 


2 
EE, rue, it; now 
For pot 5 rer i 
My love to you r 
I could have liv like Horgift, King of Kent, 
London, Tork,, Lincoln, and Wincheſter, 
Under the of my Command, the portion 
Of my a ea | 


By | | 
or. Say you ſo; Sir, | = | 4 

And you tenſes} due you begin Coafefſon 

(A ching I ſhould have died e re I had thought on) 

Y*have mari d the faſhion of your affection utteriy, 

In your own wicked counſel, there you paid me, 

You were bound in conſcience to love me after, 

You were bound tot, as men in honeſty, 

That vitiate Virgins, to give Dowries to them; 


— 8 was ure e Cette oa, 


Fe. Why ebe! . — — 

That Init de ch in ter and hold me now 
Not worth the acception of 
Moſt of whoſe faces — 1 ſmil'd once ; my Lords 

#:h, Reply not, Brother. F 

Vor. Seeds of ſcorn, I mind you nor, | 
I ſpeak to them alone whoſe force makes yours a power, 
Which elſe were none. chew mathe inain food of your kate, 
Which cannot be the Murther of ( anftantins 

Thar crawls in your Revenges; for your loves 
r bor = 

1 Lo. And had ill, 
If from that Pagan wound th hadſt kept chee free, 
But when thou fledd'R from Heaven, we fled from thee. 
Vir. This was your Counſel now. 

Hor. Mine ? 'twas the 27 


5 If this be nor the man, Ste our 
== n 3 Breath d 


11 


— 


* 0 9 


Breath'd — fol Dore 
Of all choſe falſe injurious | FA 


- 


Vir. Upon whole life, I fea, theredicke och | 
Aux ovcl oa her ou — — 
dwells on her honour, only l 1 | 
x Raviſher was; and big he Pol 
Inhumane practice 


Hor, My death ? Leal | 
Vor. Say, will it do it ? 8 
Hor: Say th: yſhould fay cwould doe? 

Ver. Why chen it muſt, 


3 — | 
* N 
Hor. Believe him not, he cannot do it. up 
Vor. Cannor? ' 


* 


Har. Tis bur a falke and baſe Inſiausion 
For his own lifgg and like his late ſubmiffiog. - - 
Vor. —— e n bw 


For that words rudeneſs onl 
1 Lo, See, (lin needs 
No other defiru&ion then i it breeds in irs own n boſom, 
Vor. Such another s him. 
Her. What, has thy vi D 


Le ſend one to thy foul hal never beiter | 
Ver. How, to my ſoul ? 1 


laugh ? bebte 
r . 
Know drart a Cuckold. | 

Ver. What.“ | 

Her. e 


* 


- : 
bd . . 
1 * 
7 4 
: , 
* 
I 
- 
* 


= 


5 — 


— 


* 


74 The Meyvr.aff Qpinbontugh. 
. enen 
in Germany, - 29 ein 
2 Burſt me open the riolonce of- 
5 fleſh es rm 
which m in, 
n e e ee N 
Ver. Prana de 2 
Thou met ee dees ee sed ents 85 14. 
Her. Ando Sene eeee, oP f 


Againſt thy vertuous Queen. * 5 
Tir. Bane to all Co nfocts t. U ond o 70 5 


Fer. Whoſe faithful oqrecious for thybloud,' . - 

I made thee ch: — 5 N 
joe pong | — tree &: ar, | 

y to male ſ w 

1 | 

Her, It ſhall ſound ſhriller. They Subwachwiher, 

ar. . ee e. 
CDs: ,0 7 

ed ner me dp ma, oem ms ee, OW | 

"Tis in the 


Oh beip we, my Love, mp Lord, in bee I: . % 26,4367 +20 

H # look up, if not to ſuccour me, Phat oe W 
JI ᷣ o ſee me yet conſumid s renne, ie 
Bra When life is not regarded . TIE 


Ver. What ſtrength's let Tie bs cliroac. Ink 
Hor. I have ſome force yet. upon 25 


W No win o ſcape? E dun de glory (8 


—_— — — 
— 


— - 


Doubly beſer with enemies vuchandſite + 


Thou haſt thy full due, whom luſt OR 


. The headlopg Fortune of my raſh C 


n. mee 


Ii 


3 —— © 
It ſucks away my breath, I catiryor 3 
A curſe toſin,and heat t out while ine Melpjolp. 900 Fal. 
Ver. Burn, buru, nw L can t ud hee, WAR? 

22 in 7242; ra 

A far off to thee, dry up het (irumper-bloud, - H 
And hird y parch th v, let one heat SY 
Ani war — N 


And the worſt pam be onνν hen 
Follow her eternally; oh m 


-— | 

Flames crown her now a r a 

And that end crguns them alt,” He fats. 
Ar. Our peice is full, 4 


- In yon Uſurpers fall, nor have linen 


A Judgement moet more ſearfufly. * oo: 
Here, take this Ring, deliver beg vod Queen: 
And thoſe grave ae ron 
(Her worthy Father, and her noble Une.) 
How now i the meaning of theſe ſounds? — F 
Heng: The Conſumer has been om va, Devon. : 
In glowing Cindets wow We af my joys, ze Soldiers, | 


Strikes not ſo deep a wound into my ; 
As thy dear loſs. 
Aur. Her Father and ber Uncle! 
1 Lo, They are indeed; my Laut. 
Arr. Part of my wiſhes, eee 
* una wal gry = weed me, | 13215 SIG Ty 
And ere my came, bought — * CE > 
1 Lo. My wonder ticks in H. a 
Devon. My Lord, to make that pi i th non Thee 
aſtoniſhment ; 


Fix'd in brope dee 4 


Of your Return and Being brovghe 
to Heaven, many, — 


To this diſtracted Kingdom, 
Athankfulneſs 
In chatitable At ions, from which e 


5 your . en mms HE 
his chax German Saxon, whoſe leaſt thirſt 


© uy have nam'd the only oy 
bition, a full eure 


ens 0 


n 

hu le nt H 

On his Deen Bo Ting N wor O 

-4 e els <td: of 
4 Fron the Convulfions it hath pond 


"FINS. 


